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"And another thing, sir," Mr. Smeeth continued,
more hesitantly now. "You know how xvc stand at the
bank just now. If we're branching out, we've got to
have something behind us there."
"I've been looking into that this afternoon/1 said Mr,
Dersingham. "We can't do anything more with the
bank at present, but I think I can borrow a bit to see
us through. We've got to have something to jolly well
play with, this next month or so, particularly as Mr,
Golspie talks about wanting some of his commission in
advance, so to speak."
Mr. Smeeth looked grave, then coughed. "Do you
think that would be wise, Mr. Dersingham? I mean-
er—after all, you've no guarantee—"
"You mean—the whole thing may be just a swindle,
Come on, isn't that it?" cried the other, grinning. "Well
of course I thought of that. I thought of God knows
how many swindles yesterday morning, because, as 1
said, the whole thing seemed fishy to me, and, between
ourselves, I thought Golspie himself a terrible outsider
at first, But I've gone into all that. He doesn't draw
his commission until the stuff has been delivered to our
people, of course, but he wants his money then, without
waiting until the accounts finally settled. Though, by
the way, Smeeth, we're not going to give these fellows so
much rope in future. With this new stuff on our hands,
we can afford to tighten it up a bit, don't you think?"
"That's so, Mr. Dersingham, I'd like to see one 01
two of tfoese accounts closed altogether. They're more
bother than they're worth/' Mr, Smeeth hesitated. *Tm
not quite clear yet about this Mr. G&Ispie, sir. Is he
going to be in charge of the office?"
"In a way, yes/' the other replied, with the air of a

